FROM THE 


LOWER DEPTHS 
IN THE 


HAPPENING 
oUF Ue: 


‘TZE MONSTERS 


¥ Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothin 

left but his bare bones, A 7 foo’ 

monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified, 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $7 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


og ——--=>== 
fp" Honor House Dept. 272MR68™ SS 
Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 


Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 
monsters. St 


I enclose $1 plus 25c for Bostaee and handling for each, 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


NAME .. 
ADDRESS 


ail P ae 


wo STATE. 0.45 o 
sales tax.on mw all 


New York State Residents please add 


OLARIS N 
W/o 


FOR 2 KIDS| 


OVER 7 FEET LONG 


How proud you will be as commander of your own POLARIS 
SUB — the most powerful ship in the sea! What hours of 
imaginative play and fun as you and your friends dive, 
surface, maneuver, watch the enemy through the periscope 
and release nuclear missiles and torpedoes! Thrill as you 
hunt sunken treasures in pirate waters and explore the 
strange and mysterious ocean floor! 

HOURS AND HOURS OF ADVENTURE 

Sturdily constructed of 200 Ib. test material. Comes com- 
plete with easy assembly instructions. Costs only $6.98 
for this giant of fun, adventure, and science. (Because of 
the POLARIS SUB'S giant size we must ask for 75c 
shipping charges.) 


Honor House Prod. Co, Dept 272PS68 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
Rush me my POLARIS SUB. | can use it for 10 days 
and if | am not delighted return it for the full | 
purchase price refund. | 
——SEND IT PREPAID. | enclose $6.98 plus 75c to 
help cover shipping charges. : 2 
—SEND IT C.0.D. | enclose $1 good-will deposit 
and | will pay postman $5.98 on delivery plus 
C.0.D. postage. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE | 

Order today and we will rush your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB NAME ........ 

to you. Use it for 10 full days. If you don’t think it is ADDRESS af | 

the greatest ever — the best_toy you ever had — just ees ra heen Er rte 

send it back for full purchase price refund. (2008 lpr ere reo STATE .... sOmATRAP ciiionssvectaes ] 
=N.Y. State Residents please add Sales Taxon ad 


THE BLOODY MONSTER occ eceeceeeeeeeetnee 


A loathsome, shocking terror tale of a hideous monster and 
the man who tracked the slimy beast. Ye-ech! 


THE ZOMBIE CAVE ote 
He crawled into the smelly dark grave with only one 
thought—to bring the dead back to life, and it worked! 
You‘re dead! Keep away from me! 


Locked in the green hell are secrets that no man dare 
disturb, for they surely will kill him. Ugh! 


What was the grim secret behind the bird whose talons 
left bloody tracks? 


OH, BROTHER! .......... 
Brace yourself for the weird and ghastly tale of two 
brothers caught in a web of horror. Gulp! : 


DEVIL ON HIS SHOULDER 


A solid citizen turns into a vicious, snarling, murderous 
monster hopelessly trapped even in death. A shocker! 


CARL BURGOS, Editor IRVING FASS, Art Director 
EZRA JACKSON, Art Editor 
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EAL ANO TERRIBLE BEYONO ALL WORDS-- DEFYING ALL DESCRIPTION-- THIS GHASTLY, GARGAI 
R MONSTER APPEARED FOR HUMAN EYES TO WITNESS FOR THE FIRST TIME z nigel 


THe NATIVES \ (/TANGUNU! “& { WHAT'S WRONG, \/THEY GO NO FURTHER! 
CHANTED Y DEJAN? WHAT'S. \| THIS IS HABITAT OF 

TANGUNU-- THE © 
WHITE APE! 


THEIR, 
WEARINESS 


A WHITE APE! LET'S TURN 
WHAT A PRIZE BACK! WE 
TO TAKE HAVE THE 
BACK TO ANIMALS 
THE Zoo! WE CAME 
FOR! 


NO, WE'RE 
GOING ON / 


COoWED BY BREKER'S THREAT 70 THEIR tals THE 
NATIVES FORGED AHEAD ! . 


THE JUNGLE TREMELED 
BENEATH HIS MONSTROUS 


=- THAT'LL TAKE CARE OF 
YOU, AND ANY OTHERS WHO 
TRY TO OESERT! 


THE WIRE NETS! 
LET /EM GO/ ON 
EVERY SIDE / 


THe HUGE THIS CHLOROFORM 


WILL DO ITS 


tay Be 


HE NO FIGHT \ (AFRAID OR \ ARGHHHE No! FORWARD NOW/ AND NO 
“NOW... BUT - V NOT-- THEYILL NO! WE DO AS REST UNTIL WE'RE CLEAR 
MEN AFRAID AST _& YOU SAY/ OF THE JUNGLE/ 


THE INCESSANT NEVER MIND THAT-- 

CHATTERING OF LOOK ! WEIVE REACHED NOT A SOUL-- WORD TRAVELS 
THE MONKEYS THE TOWN! EVERYTHING FAST! THEY FEAR 
HAS STOPPED! — DESERTED! -  TANGUNU/ 


OH, CLAY-- IT HAS BEEN SAID 
! LET THE THAT NO FORCE ON 
CREATURE EARTH CAN KEEP 
Go! TANGUNU FROM 
THE JUNGLE! 


Burciay - DARLING, NO-- 
BREKER DON'T TELL ME 
WAS YOU'RE GOING 
DEAF. DOWN TO THAT 
THINGS 


YES--L NEVER 
TIRE OF VIEWING 
MY MAGNIFICENT 
PRIZE! 


BREKER'S 
HIGH 

PASSAGE 
FEE/ 


GOD OF THE 
APES! WELL 
YOU'VE MET 

YOUR MASTER! 


GO AHEAD-- 

SNARL YOUR 
HEAD OFF! 
WHAT. CAN 


DON'T DO THAT, MR, BREKER-- 
THAT THING WILL GET LOOSE 
AND KILL US ALL J 


BreKer's CONQUEST OF TANGUNU HAD IN SOME 
WAY AFFECTED HIS MINO! 


DARLING-- PLEASE HE'S MINE TO DO WITH 
DON'T TORMENT AS I CHOOSE! 
THAT CREATURE! MING! 


ANe ALMOST ATANY TIME, BREKER 
WOULD RETURN T° HIS SACISTIC 
PIVERTISEMENT! BUT ONCE HE 

STEPPED TO CLOSE! 


WE'D BETTER LEAVE 
HIM ALONE SO HE 
CAN REST! 


MY HANOS ARE STIFF-- APPEAR 
SWOLLEN, AND MY SKIN-- THE 
TEXTURE IS SO COURSE 
AND MORE HAIRY! 


EH! He SCREAMED IN AGONY AN. 
M-MY SHOULDER ! 


HE IS-- THIS 
TIME! BUT HE 
WAS LUCKY/ 


SOMETHING'S WRONG WITH 
ME/ I--T FEEL STRANGE! 


IS IT SOME DISEASE 

I'VE CONTRACTED 
FROM THE BITE 
OF THE APEZ 


IRING THE NIGHT, HIS WIDE-OPEN FEVERISH. 
EYES ATTESTED 70 H/F STRANGE RESTLESSNE: 


} Di ir = 


THE MONSTER STOOD UP ANP POINTED TO THE CELL 
LOCK! ANP. BREKER RE ZEON EES! 


me 


Me DESCENDED THE GANGWAY TO 
THE CELL -- WHERE GLEAMING 

BEADY EYES DREW HIM LIKE A 
MAGNET... 


THE MONSTER LUMBERED UP THE GANGWAY-~ 
ANC SECONDS LATER-- TERRIFYING SHRIEKS 
WERE HEARD! IT SHOCKED BREKER TO 
AWARENESS / 

AHHHH-- HOW 


DID I GET 
DOWN HERE % 


THERE HE SS PULL IN THE SAIL, 
GOES UP \\ AND HE'LL FALL/ 
THE MAST! x 


HELP ME-- 
4 SOMEBODY! 
HELP ME! 


\ AW 


LOOK OUT! NS 
HERE HE 
COMES! 


/ LET'S PICK HIM UP ONLY SIX MEN ARE. 

AND CARRY HIM POWN BEFORE }) LIFTING Hii NOWS 
HE COMES To / H-HE'S LIGHTER 

1 AND LESS HAIRY / 


DARLING, I-~ 
SOMETHING IS 
DIFFERENT 

ABOUT you! 


CLAY-- WAIT! 
DON'T Go! y 


Hua! 
PRESENTLY, 
ENID 
RAN TO 
HIM -- 
BUT THEN, 
SHE DREW 
AWAY! 


ORG oo Ok 


IN \ Zs 


OH, PLEASE, CLAY-- PLEASE He M-MY JAW IS 
OPEN THE DOOR AND'LET REMAINED PONDEROUS AND MY 
ME INSIDE / INHIS CHEEK BONES H/GH! 


WHAT'S HAPPENING TO 
ME ? W-WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
TO ME? 


MGHT, HE 
AWAKENED 
AGAIN=- 


DOWN THE 3 
GANGWAY! ' 


UTTERLY, 
UNWORLELY | 
TRANSFOR - | 


'Y AEE 
Merv s| 


yh 


2 END WAS 


SAVE ME-- 
PLEASE! 


EEEEE! 


Se 
SCREAMED. 
IN TERROR! 
HOW COULD 
SHE KNOW 
HER FATE 
WAS IN THE 


ET HIM, MEWS 
[ATCH THE GiRL! 


WE'VE GOT TO FORCE 
HIM TO PUT DOWN 
THE GIRL! 


= 


WE'RE DONE 
WITH THE 
MONSTER! 


WHEN WE GET HOME, 
WE'LL FORGET ALL 
THIS AND GET 
MARRIED / 


Aye 
Died 


I AM RETURNING 
TO THE JUNGLE 
--ALONE ! 


CLAY! OH, DARLING-- 
WHAT AN ORDEAL / 


3 Sey) igo 


ANC WHEN SHE GAZEP INTO HIS EYES-- COLD, 
THIN SLITS SHE HAD SEEN ONLY IN ANOTHER 
BEING, ENID HAD A GLIMPSE OF THE SOUL 
CONTORTING TRUTH! TANGUNU WOULD 
RETURN TO THe JUNGLE! 


ope 


i oa 


He CALLE CHARLES A FOOL! BUT WHEN BECKER SAW THE CORPSE RISE UP, ALIVE, HE KNEI 
CHARLE'S EXPERIMENT HAD WORKER! ANO SIPNEY COULDN'T ESCApE THE LING DEAD ie 


FOR YEARS PROFESSOR CHARLES ROBEY WORKED 
ON HIS EXPERIMENT LEADING TO THE RESTORA- 
TION OF L/FE/ 


WHAT 1S M/SSING 
HOW MUCH LONGER 
WILL IT TAKE 2 


Ais ASSISTANT, SIONEY BECKER, FEELS NOTHING 
BUT CONTEMPT FOR CHARLES / 


I THINK I'M CLOSE 
Now, SIONEY/ : 
CHARLES--LI 
THINK YOUR 
HOPES ARE |, 
FANTASTIC! 


I THINK I'VE GOT SIDNEY, L THINK IT'S 


(WHAT NIGHT... JEANNE, JEANNE! YQZAz COME RIGHT OVER, 


IT! GET SIDNEY 
NON THE PHONE ! 


SORRY TO CALL YOU SO LATE, BUT I'M 
SURE MY NEW SERUM WILL WORK ON 
THESE RATS/ I'M SO EXCITED-- I 
MUST TRY IT 
RIGHT AWAY/ 


iy CHARLES, IT'LL 
‘i NEVER WORK / 


THINK WHAT THIS 
mB WILL MEAN TO 
MANKIND! 


GOING TO WORK 
ANY MINUTE ! 


SIDNEY, 
COME QUICKLY! 
DO YOU HEAR 


LIVE GOT TO 
TEST THIS.ON 
HUMANS! 


ff BUT IT'S MIDNIGHT-- 


OKAY, YOUIRE THE 
BOSS, I'LL BE OVER! 


THAT'S-- THAT'S 
PATTERING FEET! 
THE RATS THEY'RE 
ALIVE / 


WHY NOT GET 
VOLUNTEERS FROM 
THE STATE 
PENITENTIARY! 


1. SO, WARDEN GREY, IF 
VOLUNTEERS WILL. LET ME 
INJECT THIS SERUM, BEFORE 
EXECUTION, IT BELIEVE THEY'LL 

COME BACK TO LIFE! 


THE NEXT CAY, WARDEN GREY, 
RECEIVES A CALL... 
’ y 


WHY, YES, 
PROFESSOR - 

ROBEY! I'LL 
EXPECT You 
‘IN AN HOUR 


WAIT HERE, TILL 

GIVE YOU AN 
ANSWER  < 
SHORTLY/ 


» YES, L UNDERSTAND GOVERNOR 
WHITE, THE ASSOCIATION OF 
. SCIENTISTS DOES NOT 
ENDORSE IT/ 


THOSE RATS WERE 
AN ACCIDENT! CHARLES 
WILL ALWAYS BE A 
FAILURE, JEANNE! 
YOU AND Tx 


CON'T TOUCH 
ME... EVER! 


TILL SHOW HIM! THAT SERUM WILL I 

NEVER WORK ON HUMANS! y THEY TURNED 
} ME DOWN! 

J THINK IIMA 

CRACKPOT / 


YoulReE JUST 
JEALOUS OF 
CHARLES/ 


A FEW DAYS LATER. AN EXPEDITION TO SIDNEY, WE'RE GOING 
ee THE SALT MINES OF TO PERU, TO FIND THE 
PERU! THEY USED TO. ANCIENT PRISONERS 
THROW THE PRISONERS \ BURIED INTHE SALT ff 
INTO THE SALT >» MINES! IL MUST 
PITS TO DIE-- WH TRY MY SERUM 
THERE! 
1771 
ul 


Haigh 


Aha 
HY 
ity 


EXPEDITION 
\ TOSALT MINES. 34 


I BROUGHT You To LIFE! AT LAST WE'RE HERE! CHARLES, IT'S A 

I KNOW MY SALT SERUM LET'S GET TO WORK/ FOOLS ERRAND! 
WILL WORK ON E 

HUMANS! fo 1 


WY THIS (SIT! THE 
PRISONERS BURIAL 
GROUND! 


EE-OW!LOOKEE! 


SEE- SEEM 


SIONEY, WE'LL SO HE REALLY 
INJECT THEM ALL! THINKS THESE 
/ CORPSES WILL 
® i COME TO LIFE! 


CAME UPON A CHEST / 


MY GOD, LOOK AT > 
THIS GOLD-- JEWELS! ff 
WE'RE RICH! 


THEN SIDNEY FOUND A NEW INTEREST, HE SUDDENLY 


DON'T BE A FOOL! 
THAT TREASURE MUST 
BE TURNED OVER TO 
THE GOVERNMENT/ 


CHARLES WORKED ON HIS SERUM WITHOUT | 
RESULTS 


THE SERUM WORKED ON WH} 

RATS/ WHAT DOES IT _Al/ Tim SuRE, 

NEED TO WORK ON f\ L CON'T. 
HUMAN BoDIES/ KNoOW/ 


OUCH! I NICKED 


aC HE'S FORGOTTEN TO 
MY FINGERS 


REPORT THE TREASURE! 
HOW CAN L GET og 


SIONEY, SIDNEY-- IT... ‘it’ d SUS 

IT, JUST. JUST OPENED iff REALLY, CHARLES, My/ THE EYES OPENED... 
ITS Eyes/ j YOU'RE HAVING : --L'M SURE OF IT/ 4 
Fy oe HALLUCINATIONS! 


SIDNEY, I'VE HAD ENOUGH THAT NIGHT CHARLES /S RESTLESEINS DEAR--IT'IS 
oe CARREY DANGEROUS. 
PLEASE 
CHARLES, WHERE 
I'VE HAD ARE YOU GOING F 
ENOUGH OF 
THIS NONSENSE! 
EQUI I'M GOING 
TO THE CAVE! 
THAT CORPSE 
MAY COME 


TILL KILL you! 
B I MUST HAVE I 
YOU'RE NO SCIENTIST, rs soon Be \ THAT TREASURE! 
YOU'RE A THIEFY fy 


LOOK-OUT!/--THE CORPSE CHARLES’ HEAD HIT A ROCK AND HIS 
YOU'LL BE BLOOD SPATTEREO THE CORPSE! 
THE CORPSE! 


MY HEAD-- OH! 
LOOK, THE CORPSE! 
ITS EYES ARE 


THE MISSING ELEMENT IT WILL LOOK LIKE AN : THE CORPSE-- 
WAS BLOOD! NoW CHARLES ACCIDENT ! IT ALONE HAVE & (T'S MOVING 
1S DEAD! x THE SECRET AND THE > 
‘ TREASURE! 5 


THE CORPSE APPROACHED SIDNEY... 


Va ae WAIT! I GAVE You LIFE! 
: I SPILLED CHARLES’ 
BLOOD SO YOU 
COULD LIVE! 


OH, NO! HELP ME, CHARLES/ 
‘ HELPME/ STOP HIM! 


MEANWHILE, JEAN HAD CALLED THE WJEANNE FINDS THE END OF CHARLES STRANGE 
POLICE,,, EXPERIMENT / CHARLES’ DEAD, SIPNEY'S DEAD! HIS 
HURRY, OFFICERS! SERUM HAD WORKED A LITTLE WHILE, BUT THE 
ae WORR ie CORPSE HAD GONE BACK TO DEATH WITH THE SECRET.., 
BOUT M : 
HUSBAND! Ba Wen : ‘Wy@@ / THAT CORPSE 
\ WY { WAS ALIVE, IT 
A KILLED THEM /! 


Ran 


THE LION-HUNTING PARTY, LED 8Y HUGH 

PAYNE ANO HIS GUIDE, THE WELL-KNOWN 

HARRY KRANZ, PROCEEDED THROUGH FHE 
THICK JUNGLE... : 


STRANGE HOW SUDDENLY A COMPLETE SILENCE 
FELL ON THE AIR... A PECULIAR HUSH! 


WH-WHAT IS IT, ¥ SOMETHING... A LION 
HARRY ? THIS MUST BE STALKING US... 
QUIET 2 THE JUNGLE CREATURES 


THE EXPERIENCED GUIDE LED THE FRIGHTENED NATIVES TO 
A SHELTERED SPOT AND THEY BOTH CROUCHED LOW, GUN 
POINTED, WA/TED... 


r SERRE ALIONESS/ WE MUST HAVE COME 
A pac Bl? NEAR HER LAIR/ PROBABLY HAS 
a Gi) CUBS AND SHE'S WARNING US OFF 


WHAT 1S 
IT HARRY 2 


Al FEW YARDS AWAY, 4 LIONESS LOPED INTO INTO 


WEW, ITS YELLOW EYES PEERING ANX/OUSL 


AROUND... oem 


| HUGH'S RIFLE EXPLODED INTO THE ()//5 17 TRUE, HARRY, 
ee = THAT IF THERE 
ARE LION CUBS 
IN THE LAIR, THE 
» MALE LION IT SURE 
WILL BE AFTER 1S.BUT. 
US FOR KILLING 
THE MOTHER F 


LION'S PELT/ 


AFTER SEVERAL HOURS TREKING THE 
MALE LIOM.. THE CHARACTER OF THE 
TERRAIN CHANGED... ANP. CRAGGY 


&IKE TERRIFIED ANIMALS, THEY 
KAN SWIFTLY INTO THE JUNGLE 


THAT'S A 


MOUNTAINS WITH WITH JUTTING LEDGES 
CONFRONTED THE HUNTERS LIKE HUGE 
BARRIERS / 4 - 


WHAT'S UPZ 


¥ COME BACK! al [eee COMEON, 
WHAT'S GOTTEN TALK. 
INTO THE his 
BEGGERS! 


D4 ey i\ | 


NEW ONE 
ON ME... 


GHOST... 

PRETTY 
GIRL, LIVES 
IN MOUNTAIN 
WHOEVER GOES 

UP FALLS 

TO DEATH! 
SHE... PUSH... 


HAHAH... HOOO 
HOO! YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO LET 

THAT STOP. 


THEY WERE ( THOSE CRAZY NATIVES 
ALL ASLEEP, } AND THEIR SUPERSTITIONS 
INCLUDING I-DLL DOIT ALONE! 
THE GUIDE, 
4 USELESS, HUGH BUT 
WEIRE NOT GIVING UP THESE NATIVES HUGH j 
THIS SAFARI, HARRY/ WON'T BUDGE TOSSED a : § 
THIS1S LION COUNTRY ; AN INCH UP RESTLESSLY ay : 
AND I'M FAYING S THOSE ANO 
YOU TO HUNT LIONS... y Mm HILLS! FINALLY ( 
I WANT THAT \ WALKED 4 ‘ 
= \ y AWAY TO <?Z 
STARE 
(NTO THE 
MYSTERIOUS 3 
MIGHT ANC 4 J fe 
AT THE \ ‘ . 
CRAGGY 
MOUNTAIN 
WHERE 
THE 
LIONS 
OWELT.,. 


The TWO HUNTERS SOON FOUND THE RUNAWAY NATIVES... 


STEAL AWAY.ON H/S VENTUREL WHAT WAS THAT ZA 
5 ABLE TO GATHER HIS THINGS AND STEA £ NED OE EEE TAT 
= = MUFFLED SOUND SEEMED TO 
BE FOLLOWING HIM, CLIMBING 
THE LEDGES. . 


/T SOUNDED LIKE A 
FOUR-LEGGED CREATURE! 
I MUST BE IMAGINING... 


: FEAR VANISHED AS HUGH CLAMBEREP 
: WITH AMAZING SPEEL UP... UP TO THE 
DG en (ER APE: Wigeee z TOP... TO TRY TO RESCUE THAT GIRL. 
ON BN eae moe ss WY YL BUT SHE WAS GONE. — 
BODING TOOK HOLD OF HIM. io : heats 
: ea 4 et yp 
: SHE FELL My, 


OVER THE 


WELL...ILL GO LEOGE.. 


BACK IF HARRY REFUSED 
7O COME THERE MUST BE / 
SOME REAL REASON 
AFTER ALL! : 
<> 


BUT NOSIGN OF THE GIRL SHOWED THEN HIS FOOT... SLIPPED... AND A COLD SWEAT BROKE OUT AS HE 
INTHE CHASM BELOW! THAT FRAIL HUGH FELT HIMSELF LOSE WENT TOPPLING INTO THE BLACK Voli 
FRIRY-LIKE CREATURE WAS r BALANCE... z 


NOWHERE VISIBLE... 


Her RANGE... 
Fe NEA BEWILDERMENT | YOU WERE BEING MENACEC Be WA yon 
WAS HE CEACL, eee "BY A LION] IT RAN | CAVE. THE LION... LEAVING HIM 
AWAY WHEN IT UNMOLESTED/ 
SAW ME/ 


THIS LOOKS |, ie : 
“BUT Won. : SAVING HELPED YOU, 
aay aout Z ! ’ \ HUGH, BUT NOW 
: YOU MUST GET 
WELL ! 


70 HUGH... LIFE IN THIS LONELY CAVE WITH AMELIA I LOVE you, 
WAS BLISSFUL AND HE SOON FORGOT EVERY THING...) { BUT TELL ME ABOUT 
YOURSELF! 
KRANZ, THE GUIDES 
AT ONGE AMELIA'S 
I LOVE To 4 SS : ENTIRE ATTITUDE 
SWIM WITH ; CHANGED! 
YOU HUGH! z 4 
\ DID YOU SAY, HARRY 
KRANZ... HUGH... YOU 
MUST GO BACK TO YouR 
OWN PEOPLE... WE MUST 
3 SAY GOOD-BYE! 


POOLS MAKE ME 
BETTER, AMELIA, 
COME ON 


THE NEXT DAY, Bue tA QUIET ANE 
J YOU BACK To MOOBY, PLANNED. se 
TREC ANG HARRY RRANZ THE JUNGLES, ANO HUGH WAS = 
YOUR FRIEND! IF YoU STAY EXCITED AT THE PROSPECT... He MUST Have SLEPT LONG, BECAUSE 
HERE YOU MUST DIE! Tage peal mmm | THE SUN WAS SETTING! HUGH FELTA ,) 
CHILL WHEN HE AWOKE AND SAW NO 
UNDERSTAND, SIGN OF AMELIA... ONLY HER SCARF. 


I WILL NEVER PART LET'S REST : ee 
FROM YOU .WHATEVER JK NOW! THE SUN 


IT DON'T 


1S HOT! 


RUNNING, THE THOUGHT OF LOSING AMELIA WAS VILLAGE! His SEARCH FOR AMELIA HAD BEEN FU: 
UNBEARABLY PAINFUL / = . HARRY KRANZ COULD NOT BELIEVE HIS EYES WHEN HE 


WILCLYIN PANIC, HUGH, HOLOING HER SCARF STARTED Wie NEXT MORNING, HUGH STAGGERED INTO THE 
TIL. 
SAW HM. aac see El f 


J ‘A. aa f NO, 
AMELIAL f } i HARRY... 


WERE KILLED I'M NOT 
WEEKS AGO! o\ DEAD YET/ 


HUGH POURED OUT HIS INCREDIBLE STORY THIS SCARF! MY SWEETHEART, 
LATER, BUT HARRY BELIEVED NONE OF. AMELIA'S! I GAVE IT TO HER 


- TWENTY YEARS AGO... 
*AND L REALLY POOR GUY HE WE BURIED HER WITH 
LOVE THIS GIRL, HARRY! MUST HAVE BEEN IT/ IT'S... IMPOSSIBLE! 
I'M GOING BACK TO DELIRIOUS! 

FIND HER... HERE'S 
HER SCARF... 


IE 
TWENTY YEARS AGO, AMELIA JERL ASKED V ; yi THe wexr oay SH 
ME TO BE HER GUIDE THROUGH THELION }/ Neyer LEAVE Me VANDERED OEE 
COUNTRY. We FELL IN LOVE, BLINDLY._/] me, DARLING, ] AND TLL Be \ | ALONE. LIKE 
MAPLY~.- [LOVE WITH YOu f you! We HEARD 
a ALWAys! YYZ ‘A ROAR... 


TAKE THIS SCARF 
ASA GIFT FROM ITHAS MY 

ME AMELIA / NAME ON IT. IT'S 

BEAUTIFUL, 

HARRY! 


w3A TIGER MAULED HER BUT: 

A LION CAME ANO PROVE 

OFF THE TIGER... TO SAVE 

HER... WHY, WEILL NEVER 

KNOW... BUT THE LION WAS 
TOO LATE... 


WE BURIED HER WITH HER SCARF. ! 


NS \ i 


( ) | HARRY STALKED OUT ANC FOR THREE 
So YOUR STORY, % j : WEEKS HE WAS NOWHERE TO BE FOUND! 
HUGH, IS ( * HUGH SOMEHOW SENSED WHERE HE HAD 
PREPOSTEROUS! x GONE! 


F THIS WAY. 
FOLLOW ME! 


Ee 


We 
IN: 
70 LONGER, UE 7 
STIL AMELIA OO ce ZSTRANGELY. HAPE. 
Ales 


oH! Hi 
FOLLOW HU 
WOULDN'T YOUNG N' 
5 VES 
TRY, TH HE SA’ 
TAIN COUNTED iE 
REACHED THE Lee THe CAVE, WAS) NOW BOTH WEE 


OEE eR yn. BUT ALTE 


DEA ™ HE 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 
- MONSTER-LOVERS: START A ‘‘YE-ECH-CHY’” 


1 HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTION 


crit 
none i 
see Hie 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this ‘‘grave-bottom” offer, 
and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
' a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON - 
BELOW! 


| ee = on aS 2S . 
V6 a5 “NL ~~ Bie ie TNs Bee anny 
{ EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
‘ 222 Park Avenue South th 
} New York, N. Y. 10003 | 
LY 
\_ ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below): 

y TERROR (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 
‘J WEIRD (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 TALES 
TALES OF [1] HORROR (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 


=o 


{] VOODOO (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 TALES 
TALES FROM THE WITCHES (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 
LJ TOMB (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 ' TALES 


[) $1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 
ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $.. 


NGM te iaslasncsaneemo cans cuerieryeciee de mrnreaican 
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VACATION TIME! AETER A LONG DAY 
OF ORIVING, THREE WEARY TRAVELERS 
ENTER A PEACEFUL, SLEEPY, LITTLE 
VILLAGE... 


CLIFFSIDE, FOLKS. 
MIGHT AS WELL 
STOP HERE 

, OVERNIGHT. -. 


IT'S WELL 
NAMED! THE 
WHOLE TOWN 


SEEMS BUILT fay 


ON HILLS... 


MY LEGS HAVE 
BEEN ASLEEP 
FOR THE PAST 


HOW QUAINT! AND 


LOOK WHAT THE, 
SIGN SAYS. 


IF IT WAS GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR 
GRANGE, ZL WON'T 
ARGUE... ('M HALE 
= DEAD... 


EMMET 
BLAKE, 
THE 
FAMOUS 
(DETECTIVE! 
WE'RE, 
HONOREP, 


BUT IO 
CONSIDER ITA 


‘FAVOR. IF YOU'D 


KEEP THAT TO 

YOURSELVES. 
WE'RE TRYING 
TQ VACATION. 


: 7 
WELL, GOODNIGHT ALL. 


AM... YAW! 


1S°SO CALM AND 
RESTFUL HERE... 


As say f 
STEPS INTO}, 


FEELS FOR 
THE LIGHT 


Ie 


IRED{ EXCLUSIVELY! 


NOW WHERE 1s: ¥ 
THAT LIGHT = 
OHH! I HEAR 
SOMETHING... 
SOMETHING 
WW THE ROOM! 


] HELP! PLEASE... 


SOMEONE COME! 
HELP ME! 


y ‘NicHT, Emmet! 
E SUPPOSE... ON, 


GOODNIGHT! 
2 = 
Z oa) 1, 


As THE LIGHTS FLASH YZ SALLY \ Buy 
SEES AN INCREDIBLE ANC  (SKwwl 
TERRIFYING SIGHT. - 


BIG BLACK 
7 BIRD! IT... 
IT'S GOING 


GOOD GRIEF, 
DAD! DID you 
HEAR THAT? 
FROM SALLYS 


THEY HEARD THAT 
BACK IN NEW YORK. 
PROBABLY A SAVAGE 
MOUSE! AND I. WAS 
JUST ABOUT TO 
UNDRESS... 


EMMET, IT WAS HORRIBLE! 
4 BIG BLACK BIRD! T-TRIED 
TO BITE ME, ALMOST ! 
FRIGHTENED ME TO 


TAKE. IT 
EASY, SALLY! 


WELL, I'LL 


ARE BIRD 
TRACKS. 
AND... 


STILL wer! 


LEMMET! LOOK AT THAT 
GIRL COMING! SOMETHING 
WRONG... HER FACE! 


YOU'RE RIGHT, DAD) 
LOOKS LIKE SHE'S 
TRYING TO SCREAM, 


BIRD, SALLY. 


YES, DAD! THAT'S 
BE... THOSE BLOOD! tHaT BLACK 
BIRD HAD. BEEN 

STEPPING IN FRESH 
BLOOD... AND NOT 
LONG AGO. IT'S 


NOTHING OUT HERE! NO 
SIGN OF A BLACK BIRD! 
BUT THERE'S A WHOPPER 
OF A CLIFF BENEATH 
THIS WINDOW. you ¥ 
PROBABLY JUST 
IMAGINED THE 


THERE WAS A 


THE BED! 


WE CAN'T VERY WELL IGNORE THIS, 
DAD. SO WE MIGHT AS WELL START 
INVESTIGATING. COMING? 


SUPPOSE SO! FINE WAY TO 
START_A VACATION, I MUST 


NO you DON'T! 

I'M NOT STAYING 

IN THIS ROOM. 
=, ALONE. 


ee ores 


PLEASE! come quick! IT's 
MR, THROCKMORTON! HE'S 
DEAD. F~FELL OVER THE 
CLIFF. OHH... IT'S HORRIBLE! 


NO, DAD! IT WASN'T 
SALLYS: IMAGINATION, 


ALL RIGHT. SEE... 
WAS WALKING ON 


\ 
Arer. PROCURING A FLASHLIGHT, EMAMET A MOMENT LATER, THEY STEP ONTO A 
ANDO THE INSPECTOR FOLLOW THE TERRORIZED WILE VERANCA RUNNING THE WITH OF 
MMO THROUGH Off PASSAGES TOWARO THE THE PORCH... r nae 
REAR OF THE HOTEL... re s ar 


V/Look ar THIS, EMMET! THIS PLACE } 
IS BUILT RIGHT ON THE EDGE OF 
THE CLIFF! | ‘ 


WHO IS MR, THROCKMORTON? AND How DID Je 
YOU DISCOVER THAT HE WAS DEAD? 
Ae 


AND STOP YOUR DITHERING, GIRL! 
WHAT'S YOUR, NAME™ 


yes! £ 
WOULDN'T CARE TO WALK 
THAT PATH IN THE DARK: 
THAT MUST 


LEONA, SIR! I HEARD WR) 
MRS. THROCKMORTON 
SCREAM AND CAME 
RUNNING OUT HERE. 
SHE WAS STARING 
DOWN AT THE FooT 
OF THE CLIFF...AND |r fie 
MR. THROCKMORTON 

WAS DOWN THERE yd 
H-HE'S DEAD! « @ 


YES, I'M MRS. THROCKMORTON, Y7, MMET SENOS THE SEAM Larer, AT THE SOTTOM 
I... I HEARD My HUSBAND OF HIS FLASHLIGHT DOWN OF THE CLIFF... 
CRY OUT AND CAME RUNNING THE SIDE OF THE CLI-F. «+ 
OUT HERE... HE... HE'S 

DOWN THERE NOW! Pe 


SIGHT... GLAD E BLOOD 
DON'T HAVE TO ON THE 
IDENTIEY HIM. 4 ROCKS... 
SO BATTERED... 


DON'T LOOK ANY LONGER, 

MRS. THROCKMORTON... 

YOUR HUSBAND iS 
SEYOND HELP... 


NEE 7UROER f LOOKS LIKE 
uf HE GLEO SOMEWHERE 
Wi! LSE ANC WAS THROWN 
QOWN HERE: ANC THERE'S 
THE BLACK L/RO WITH 
THE BLOOOY FEET! 


|F YOU THINK IT'S MURDER, 


MRBLAKE I'VE GOT 
IT COULD BE AN ACCIDENT, BUT mY SON DOESN'T THINK SO. NOMING TO HIDE! My 
ANYWAY, NO. ONE LEAVES UNTIL THE LOCAL POLICE GET HERE. NAME !IS TOM BRIDGES... 


€& i 5 5 AND THE MAID, LEONA, 


WAS WITH ME WHEN WE 
HEARD MRS. THROCK- 
MORTON SCREAM- 
SHE'LL CONFIRM THAT! 


& BE ARRIVING 
ANY MOMENT! 


Se ee 


YES, IT COULD HUH! WHO ARE YOU? WHAT D'YA 
HAVE, BUT WANT? 
NOW DON'T GO OFF THE BEAM, ONE THING BOTHERS : 
SON. JUST BECAUSE THE ME... THAT BLACK BIRD. 


. 
: 
| 


'M GILES, SIR. THE ¥ 
JANITOR. THE CHIEF, ‘ 
SENT ME TO ASK /4mm... 
f you IF you Goon 
WANTED TO )l7WvG We 
START < DOM T JUOGE 
QUESTIONING )AEOALE BY: 


. LOCAL POLICE ASKED you WHERE IS IT NOW? AND 
TO HELP THEM. IT COULO HOW OID IT GET THE 
HAVE BEEN AN ACCIDENT, } BLOOD ON ITS FEET? 
CERTAINLY NOT FROM THOSE 
RC Qkocks WHERE WE FOUND 


SS 


“THAT FELLOW fy 
WOULD BE WW 


VAIL RIGHT 
NOW! : 


ré 


AN AVIARY, DAD! EVIDENTLY 
MR. THROCKMORTON WAS A 
BIRD LOVER. 


S0 THE QUESTIONING BEGINS... 


WHEN DID YOU LAST | YES,MY HUSBAND 
SEE YOUR HUSBAND 4 WAS MUCH OLDER 
THIS EVENING, MRS. \THAN MYSELF! 
THROCKMORTON? AND] BUT I LOVED 
WAS HE IN THE HABIT / HIM. AND HE 

OF STROLLING ON. <OFTEN WALKED 
THAT DANGEROUS \ ALONE ON THE 
CLIFF? SUCH AN | PATH...IT WAS HIS 
wr ELDERLY MAN. / HABIT... AFTER 

é A. HE FINISHED HIS 
: ALVA WORK IN THE 

C is ‘AVIARY! 


LAST WERE GETTING 

TOIT, MAYBE NOW 2 CAN 
FINO OUT WHERE THAT 
BLACK BIRD CAME FROM, 
AND MORE JMPORTANT 
WHERE [T WENT: 


MY HUSBAND LOVED RARE BIRDS! HE 
SPENT A GREAT DEAL OF MONEY ON 
HUSBAND BY ANY CHANCE _THEM. AND ONLY LAST WEEK HE 
HAVE ANY BLACK BIRDS? fe : RECEIVED A SHIPMENT OF BIRDS 

A CROW PERHAPS? } FROM BOLIVIA... RAVENS! SEVEN 
. RAVENS OF A VERY RARE SPECIES. 
CROWS? COMMON CROWS? HE WAS DOWN IN THE AVIARY TONIGHT! 

OH, NO. BUT HE DID HAVE / JUST BEFORE... BEFORE IT 

A GREAT MANY BLACK € 

BIRDS... SEVEN OF THEM, 

IN FACT. 


HAPPENED! 


IF YOU WILL. SHOW J CERTAINLY. YAN AVIARY! THIS 1S THE AVIARY. CERTAINLY, MRS. 

US THIS PLACE, MR. BLAKE. |GOOD GRIEF, I HOPE YOU DON'T THROCKMORTON. 
MRS. THROCKMORTON, )IT'S IN ONE / EMMET! I MIND IF I LEAVE you. \I'LL SEE you 

; OF THE THIS PLACE HAS SO... LATER! 

BEAe noone SO MANY MEMORIES. ; 
VERLOOKING 

UP) THE VERANDA 


SS 


UY 


SA 


NY ANT 


WH 


<5 


RAY Aahoy 


ABOUT AS f EXPECTED. THIS wicow fF 
OPENS RIGHT ONTO THE PATH THAT 
SKIRTS THE CLIFF. YOU COULD 
PRACTICALLY JUMP TO YOUR DEATH. 
OR YOU COULP B 

PUSHED. OR ig 
PRAGCEO! 


Look, EMMST! THE RAVENS SHE WAS 
TALKING ABOUT. BUT THEY'RE ALL HERE... 
SEVEN OF THEM! AND THEY'VE ALL GOT 
CLEAN FEET. NO BLOOD! So IT MUST 
HAVE BEGN SOME OTHER KIND OF BIRI 
NIKKI SAW! : ‘ 


HMMM... THEY'RE KIND 
OF NICE,| EMMET! 

AND THEY SMELL SO 
GOOD. MR, THROCK- { 
MORTON SURE KEPT ) 
HIS CAGES CLEAN! 
HERE, FELLA! 

TCH- CHT-CHT... 


I WOULDN'T DO THAT, SIR. 
THEY DON'T LIKE ANYONE — 
THEY'RE NOT FAMILIAR WITH. 
MR. THROCKMORTON. WAS 
ABOUT THE ONLY ONE WHO 
SOULD REALLY HANOLE 
THEM... THOUGH I USED 


i 


es 
are 


y 


te) 
Mil oe 
vill 
| ma 


X 


Nil 


SO you USED TO HELP] WHAT }] THE POLICE 
MR. THROCKMORTON TOLO ME I “ 
WITH THE BIRDS, EH? 


DION'T LEAVE.. 


a 


tH 
Yaa Bm is ag ag as = 
a 


Was mer 
tS 


THAT'S A SOLIND ACCOUNT OF 
YOUR ACTIVITIES, BRIOGES. HOLD 
THAT LIGHT, WILL YOU... 


TASTES 


GIVE ME A HAND, PAD. 
I WANT THIS CHAP... 


EMMET! wHaT 
IN THUNDER! 


py HAVE you 
GONE CRAZY? 
LET ME GO 
yOu FOOL! 


THANKS. 
SEEM TO HAVE... SMFF.. 
CAUGHT A COLD FROM 
THE NIGHT AIR. THIS 
CIGARETTE...SMIFF... Vf 


RAGWEED... 


BESIDES, I'M NOT A SUSPECT, LEONA 
TOLO YOU SHE WAS WITH ME ALL THE 
TIME AFTER YOU PEOPLE ARRIVED, I 
WAS WITH HER WHEN WE HEARD MRS. 
THROCKMORTON SCREAM AND THE 
CORONER SAID THE OLD MAN COULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN DEAD OVER A HALF HOUR. 
HE MUST HAVE FALLEN OVER, JUST A 
COUPLE OF MINUTES 

BEFORE SHE FouND \@fA 

HIM... AND WHILE I 4 

WAS WITH LEONA! 


Y NOW WHAT 1S HE LIP 
TO? HE'S GOT A 
LIGHTER IN His 4 
POCKET: Z KNOW. I 
GAVE [T TO HIM FOR 

CHRISTMAS... 


I... SNIFF... 


LIKE 


YOU'LL GET A 
CHANCE TO 

TALK LATER..- 
BUT EMMET _ 
ALWAYS HAS THE 
FIRST SAY IN THESE 
CASES... 


THIS IS THE MEZA 
KILLER, DAD. ] MURDERER? 
I'M CERTAIN \ I DENY... 


FIRST. YOU KILLED 
THROCKMORTON. 
SECOND... ('M GOING 
TO MAKE you 

mg ADMIT IT! 


YOU FOOL! I'LL AomiT 
NOTHING! AND AFTER 
YOU'RE LAUGHED OUT OF 
COURT, I'LL SUE YOU FOR 

A MILLION DOLLARS! 


NLL TELL YOU HOW you DID 17 BRIDGES. 
STEP BY STEP! AND I'M GOING TO MAKE 
IT SO GRAPHIC THAT YOU'LL HAVE To 
ADMIT IT, BECAUSE YOU HAVEN'T GoT 
A CHANCE IN THE 
worRLp! 


Mig. THROCKMORTON 
WAS AN OLD MAN, BUT 
MS WIFE 15 YOLING AND 


ALSO YOUNG... AND 
HANOSOME...SO LIKE 
ATTRACTEO LIKE... 


ra KNOW. AN 


=A "VE A PLAN... | 


GO FREE. 


WE CAN'T 
GO ON 


As eumeris “ ACCUSIVE WORDS RING 

OUT IN THE HUSHED LOBBY; A TUMULT 
OF VOICES SEEM TO SHOUT... MURDER 
WILL, OU Te 


NO MORE OF YOUR PLANS! VLE DO 17, DARLING.. : 
WE'VE GOT TO KILL HIM! 

THAT'S THE ONLY way! 
LOVELY. TOM BRIPGES /s HE'LL NEVER LET you 


Yire! iF EMMET DON'T 
HAS PULLED A WORRY, \ 
BONER, WE'LL BE / INSPECTOR, N 
IN HEADLINES! A 


SCRAP OF KNOWS WHAT 
EVIDENCE! JQ HE'S DOING... 
. ~ L HOPE... & 


aN 
AWS 


BUT I'LL NEED youR 
HELP. THIS IS FOOL- 
PROOF...NO ONE WOULD 
OREAM IT WAS US..-ER, 

ME... su 


HELP! WE's 
MURDERING 


BuT FROM THE 
FIRST THE PLAN 
BEGAN TO 
CRUMBLE, HE 
WAS AN OLO 

. BUT A STRONG 


THE PLAN WAS A GOOD 
ONE... AS GOOPAS YOU 
CAN CALL MURDER. 
AN 1T WENT INTO 
EFFECT THE NEXT 
NIGHT:«« [7 


DIE, YOU OLD 
1o10T! < 


THOSE BIRO 
CAGES! ANO ONE 
CURSEC BIRO 
LOOSE! /T COULD 
RUN EVERYTHING! ¥; 


I'WE GOT TO WORK 
FAST. I'LL BE WITH 
THE MAID BY THE 
WME AGNES 
SCREAMS... = 
KNEW © 
COULONT 

Mss f 


Y THIS IS MORE OF A 

STRUGGLE THAN I 
\ EXPECTED... YOU - 
OLD FOOL! 


é| FINALLY [T WAS OVER! THE FOR A MOMENT, EMMET STOPS SPEAKING... THEN 
N AWARY HAP TO BE TICIEC UP... SUODENLY REACHES OUT ANP GRASPS THE HAND 
AND THEN THE SEARCH FOR THE OF TOM BRIDGES... 

GIRO THAT ESCAPED BEGAN... 


FIRST TO GET HIM OUT OF 
THE WiINCOW... THEN THAT 
BIRO... "VE GOT TO 
FING HIM... 


— 


STRONG, YELLOW LAUNORY SOAP... 
UNTIL TONIGHT! WHEN YOU V 3 
WASHED THE BLOOD OFF THAT 
BLACK BIRO'S FEET AND PUT MeL 
IT BACK IN THE CAGE. THERE _/CONFESS! 
WAS NO TIME... YOU TO OID 
THE FIRST BAR yOu 
FOUND ! 


peer OAD ae ANOTHER THING. ASK DAD ABOUT 
THE LI HIS FINGER... BRIDGES HAD NO 
J AND THE POLICE LAB | WHEN HE MENTIONED HOw TROUBLE HANOLING THAT BIRD... 
WILL: FIND. TRACES OF/CLEAN THE CAGES HE WAS ACCUSTOMED TO IT! 
SOAP UNCER HIS SMELLED, NATURALLY... ae 
NAILS... AND ON THE Jf THAT BLACK BIRD HAD 7 EMMET. YOU'RE SIMPLY 
FEET OF THAT BIRO! BEEN WASHED WITH Wi | WONDERFUL! BUT THIS IS | 
RIGHT, “EMMET = LAUNDRY SOAP. AND WHEN |i WHERE I CAME JIN... NOW 
: I COUNTED SEVEN BIRPs, FOR ANOTHER TRY AT 
I KNEW SOMEONE HAD PU SLEEPING. AND IF I 
BACK THE ONE __ SEE ANY MORE BLACK 
SALLY SAW! BIRDS, I'LL 
SIMPLY 
ARE BOTH IN SCREAM! 


JAIL NOW... TO 
THINK IT OVER! 


THIS IS THE FRONT DOOR 
OF THE GRIM OLD BRUNO 
MANSION ! BEHIND IT 
LIVED TWO BROTHERS, 
LAST OF THE BRUNO 
FAMILY... 


CLAUDE, THE OLDER 
BROTHER, WAS A BORN 
MISER , WHO HAD 
TURNED THE CLINK OF 
PENNIES INTO. THE 


WHILE GORDON, THE 
YOUNGER BROTHER HAD 
BEEN A GAY BLADE 
FROM AWAY BACK, 
FRITTERING AWAY HIS 
SHARE OF THE FAMILY 


UNTIL FINALLY CLAUDE 
HELD ALL THE PURSE 
STRINGS, WHILE GORDON, 
WHO HAD BECOME A 
HOPELESS INVALIO, 


ay RUSTLE OF FOLDING WAG TOTALLY DEPEND- 
MONEY... 


FORTUNE.. ENT ON HIS OLOER 
‘a 


Hi-DEE, folks This is your PAL OF GLOOM, the OLD HAG, cackling away! 
Want to hear what happened to the Bruno boys? Well, brace yourselves 
For a chiller-diller while 7 unravel my strange tale entitled --- 


DON'T TELL ME THE BRUNO 
BRUNO BROTHERS! IT'S )BROTHERS ARE POOR! © 
SO NICE OF ONE TO ~_“ SOMETIMES WONDER WHAT 
WHEEL THE OTHER GOES ON IN THAT CRAZY 
HERE IN THE PARK! 


BP 


a‘ YES, PEOPLE OID WONDER-- ALL 
EXCEPT ME! I KNEW! YOU SEE, 
IT'D WORKED FOR THOSE TWO 
OLD COOTS, UNTIL CLAUDE 
STARTED PAYING ME OFE IN 2 


COUNTERFEIT PENNIES ® 


ONE DAY, AFTER CLAUDE HAD _@ | I HOPE YOU \ NATURALLY, You'D J Wey, YOU EVEN HATE 70 USE THIS 
“WHEELED GORDON IN THE PARK, 2] | ENJOYED THE | EXPECT ME TO ELEVATOR AUNT AGATHA INSTALLED 
THEY ENTERED THE OLD HOUSE FRESH AIR, ]ENJOY IT--BECAUSE) IN THE HOUSE, YEARS AGO! I'LL 
AGAIN AND THE FRONT DOOR x IT'S FREE! You / BET IT COSTS OVER A NICKEL 
CLOSED FOR KEEPS. DON'T LIKE ANY- 1 A TRIP FOR THE POWER THAT, 
ee =i TAKES ME UPSTAIRS! 
GET IT FOR = 


—— : 
NOTHING! 4 a, : \ 


LOOK AT ALL THE JUNK YOU'VE ACCUMULATED, BOOKS, CHROMOS, POTS, PANS , DISHES, BED- 
YOU OLD SKINFLINT’ FOR YEARS, EVERY TIME SPRINGS -- ENOUGH CHAIRS TO SEAT A REGI- 
YOU EVICTED A POOR FAMILY, YOU BROUGHT: # MENT-- ANO YET YOU WON'T HOCK A FEW OF 
THEIR _BROKEN-DOWN FURNITURE HERE! 4 i THEM TO BUY ME A NEW WHEEL-CHAIR! 


Vaz * 


WHY SHOULD I) BECAUSE THE OLO\ I'VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS TALK | 
ONE IS GETTING AS\ BROTHER GORDON: I'LL PUSH /}- 


<( BROTHER CLAUDE’ 


CLAUDE--CLAUDE--\ YES--I REMEMBER! HERE, HERE, T.SHALL PUT THE PHONE \ 
REMEMBER WHAT / TAKE YOUR CANE! I DON'T RIGHT BESIDE YOU, BROTHER 
ee pee 


N AN OLD 
FOLKS’ HOME! 


OON'T, CLAUDE-- I I'LL PUT THE PIECES WITH THE REST OF 
CHAIR 1S NO GOOD, I'LL BREAK [TAKE IT ALL BACK---/] | THIS JUNK, AS YOU TERM IT! FROM Now 
IT APART RIGHT Now: y ON, BROTHER GORDON, YOU CAN LOOK 
AT THE FOUR WALLS OF 


j aM THIS ROOM UNTIL 
A YOU DIE! 


—- 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, AS GORDON 
SAT GLUMLY IN HIS ARM- CHAIR 
BROODING ABOUT THE PAST, CLAUDE 
PRODDED HIM INTO THINKING 

OF THE FUTURES 


(T'S LOVELY IN THE PARK TODAY, 
BROTHER GORDON ! I THINK I'LL 
STROLL THERE WHEN I GOTO BUY 


FOOD FOR DINNER ! BY THE WAY, 
THE OLD FOLKS' HOME IS NEAR THE 
PARK TOO! I'M GURE THEY 
WOULD WHEEL YOU THERE! THE 
TELEPHONE IS STILL HANOY, 
T= BROTHER GORDON ! 


WHILE THRIFTY BROTHER CLAUDE WAS OUT 
BUYING CAT FOOD FOR DINNER, BROTHER ALL THAT HE COULD 
GORDON ROSE FROM HIS CHAIR... 


A FEW STEPS WERE 


ANDO WORKED HIG WAY AROUND 


THE ROOM TO WHERE ALL THE 
TAKE, BUT HE CAUGHT 


HIMSELE FIRMLY 


AGAINST THE WALL... 


JUNK WAS STACKE! 


NOW TO SET A BOOBY TRAP 

FOR THE WORLD'S BIGGEST 
BOOBY, MY DEAR g 

BROTHER CLAUDE’ 


THAT PIANO STOOL CAN COME OUT. 
AH! LOOK AT THOSE CHAIRS 
WOBBLE! PERFECT? 


T'LL PUSH THAT BUST OVER A LITTLE J 
SO IT REALLY W/LL GO BUST 4 
WHEN THE TIME COMES! 


De 
rant 7a UNDER A SCATTER 


. RUG WAS A Radial 
y THAT GORDON HAD 
SEEN CLAUDE STUMBLE 
Py i: 


SO GORDON REMOVED THE 

FOOTSTOOL AND PUT THE 

ROLLERS FROM THE WHEEL- 
CHAIR IN ITS PLACE... 


HEH! WON'T THIS 
BE A SURPRISE | 


Wy BROTHER 
CLAUDE! 


ALL THIS CABINET NEEOS NOW 


1S A JOLT TO ay (T Ane Mele 
WAY -- AND I KNOW JUS 


WHAT WILL DO IT! 


AFTER Sie WORKED HIS 
{|e BACK ALONG THE WALL 
TO_HIS ARM-CHAIR... 


CLAUDE WAS T00 CHEAP TO 
THROW AWAY WHAT WAG. 
LEFT OF THE EE CBAs uy 
HE'LL LIVE TO RUE H 
Mala aus HABITS -- BUT 
HE WON'T LIVE 
MUCH LONGER? 


[You WANTED ME To LIVE, BROTHER NO-- NO-- DON'T PULL THAT CORD! I'VE 
CLAUDE, SO I COULD SUFFER!’ SOI GOT TO HAVE THAT PHONE--(T WON'T 
DO YOU ANY GOOD, CLAUDE - 


NO-- NO, CLAUDE @ 


NATURALLY, THE CENTRAL We THIS THE THIRD 
---QHHHH, MY 


)_Y STAND BACK, 
k OPERATOR REPORTED A ff DAY Z'VE COME HERE--}| [le\ EVERYBODY! 
Ss PHONE OFF ITS HOOK, <{ BUT THERE ISN'T ty 
7 BUT WHEN REPAIRMEN} ANYBODY p : 

WENT TO THE’ BRUNO : MAYBE WE'D \F 

PMANSION , THEY BETTER | 

COULDN'T ROUSE : NOTIFY THE 

ANYBODY £ . . POLICE--- 


HERE'S ONE OF THEM! HE MUST BE} HE MU 


$ 
JHE INVALID BROTHER! HE LOOKS A THIS IS THE LAST ROOM 
LIKE HE DIED FROM A HEART WE SEARCHED’ 
ATTACK! BUT WHERE'S - 


THE OTHER 2 


ALL RIGHT! CLEAN “JINSPECTOR< HERE'S THE \ 
AWAY THAT JUNKPILE OTHER BROTHER-- BURIED 
SO WE CAN CARRY 


SAW WHAT HAPPENED, HE/ FIGURED IT-- SO THE BRU- 
UNDER THE FURNITURE! } TRIED TO PHONE FOR 
eORPON'S BODY Bs 
hig 


NO BOYS HAVE BEEN 
HE MUST HAVE FIXED IT | HELP! BUT HIS HEART “REMEMBERED AS A FINE 
fo) UP TO KEEP BURGLARS / FAILED HIM AND HE | EXAMPLE OF BROTHERLY 
OUT -- AND THEN KNOCKED OVER THE / LOVE! BUT YOU AND I 

STUMBLED INTO IT TABLE , TELEPHONE KNOW HOW THEY REALLY 
HIMSELF ! BS; AND ALL! HATED EACH OTHER, 
oe DON'T WE 2 SOMETIME I'LL 
TELL YOU ANOTHER 
STORY ABOUT WHAT WENT 
ON IN A MOLDY OLD 
HOUSE ! UNTIL THEN, 
HAGS AND CUSSES-- I 
MEAN HUGS AND KISSES 
--FROM YOUR PAL OF 
GLOOM-- THE 
OLD HAG £ 


MIKE KENT WAS A NICE GUY... FRIENDLY , HARD.-WORKING AND RESPECTED AS A SOLID 

ART-CRITIC “THEN, SUDDENLY, HE TURNED INTO A SNARLING, MURDEROUS BEAST...ONLY MIKE 

KNEW WHAT WROUGHT THIS CHANGE...ONLY HE KNEW THERE WAS A . 
nN 5 \ Btsal otis a > Aad 


oan 


‘ * a 


fy 
Ht 


@ur STORY OPENS IN THE RUINS OF THE FAMOUS OLD 
KIRBY MANSION, ONCE THE HOME OF THE FABULOUS ART 
COLLECTION OF EUSTACE KIRBY, NOW A CRUMBLING WRECK! 
MIKE KENT, FREE-LANCE ART CRITIC, IS HUNTING THROUGH 
THE RUINS, HOPING TO RUN ACROSS A STORY... 
LY 


JUNK NOTHING BUT JUNK! CURIOUS WHY THE 
OLD CODGER JUST MOVED OUT AND LEFT THE PLAC 
TO ROT, THOUGH, WELL, GUESS HE COULD AFFORD 
IT, WITH HIS MILLIONS/ BETTER GET BACK TO 


THE CAR BEFORE IT GETS SO DARK,\ CAN'T FIND | 
Ay R 
p WHO EVER TOLD ME THAT OLD EUSTACE KIRBY 


LEFT A LOT OF STUFF AROUND HERE WHEN HE CLEARED 
: OUT, SURE GAVE ME A BLM STEERS 


THERE‘S NOTHING HERE THAT EVEN A 
PACK-RAT WO! NTS A 
e, é a 


Reg! ALMOST LIKE A JUNGLE / THINK J A SILVER VASE! LOOKS AS THOUGH] |. THING WEIGHS A TON/ 
BEN THEY,., OOOPS/A KOCK...NO }Bei | IT MIGHT BE INTERESTING / HEY, WONDER WHAT‘S IN ITZ 


WHAT'S THIS ? HOW CAN A LITTLE HEY, LOOK AT THOSE 
VASE LIKE THAT BE SO HEAVY ? \NSCRIPTIONS/ THIS THING 
I NEED TWO HANDS TO PICK <1 MUST BE THREE OR 


IT UP # FOUR THOUSAND YEARS 
OLD’ MAYBE THIS TRIP 
WASN'T WASTED) AFTER 


ZA 


NEAR AS T CAN FIGURE THIS : 5 DOGGONE! TWICE IN TWO MINUTES! 
INSCRIPTION 1S SOME KIND OF WARNING! *( EITHER ...'M GETTING CLUMSY OR OLD... 
THIS MAN HERE SEEMS TO BE CON- : 

VEYING THE IDEA THE VASE |S 
DANGEROUS/ THEN THIS GUY OVER 
HERE 1S REPRESENTING DEATH! IT § 
AS THOUGH YOU'VE 
_ GOT QUITE A FIND, A 
MIKE KENT / N 


ON THE ROCK WHERE SOME LIQUID OR 
SOMETHING MIGHT HAVE“SPILLED 2 WHAT 
KIND OF A DEAL 1S THIS @ 


TIRED, I GUESS / BEEN WORKIN 
TOO MUCH... SHOULD TAKE 
A FEW DAYS OFF/ THINK I 
WILL AS SOON AS T TRACK 
DOWN THE STORY OF THIS 
VASE! WISH MY SHOULDER 
WOULD STOP BOTHERING MEL 
aT 


WHAT IS THIS 2 "MAYBE I‘VE 
GOT A NERVE TIC’ SURE 
FEELS LIKE SOMETHING ON 
THAT SHOULDER THOUGH / 


) 


Pie VERY ODD, VERY’ WHAT'S 
iw ON MY SHOULDER? FEELS 
fei LIKE SOMETHING IS THERES 
(ai) DON’T SEE ANYTHING/ 
MY GUESS IT MUST BE MY 
IMAGINATION. 


GUESS I'LL RUN IT DOWN/ TEACH IT.A 
LESSON/ ‘IT'S GETTING CONFUSED... 
FROM THE HEADLIGHTS ...SHOULDN'T BE 

HARD TO HIT! page go 


AA FEW MINUTES LATER, AS MIKE SPED \ 

THROUGH THE NIGHT... 

ie 7 BOY, THIS HIGHWAY Is NO 

K PLACE FOR A CAT TO BE WANDERING 
: . AROUND / 


KNOCKED OUT. 
ALL NINE LIVES / 


[7 T,.. DELIBERATELY KILLED THAT “Y 
CAT WHAT MADE ME DO A THING 
LIKE THAT ? T LIKE ANIMALS... 
BUT... FOR A FEW SECONDS THERE 
I HATED ANIMALS...I HAO TO KILL 
THE CAT! WWHAT‘S COME 


AySHE NEXT DAY, AS KENT 
HURRIED TO SEE HIS FRIEND, 
PROF. ROGER BARTON... 


COIN, MR. KENT, COIN 
FOR AN OLD MAN 7 

WELL, PAPPY, HAVEN!T 

EEN YOU AROUND LATELY! 


THOUGHT You'D STRUCK IT 
RICH AND RETIRED! 


@nce HOME, THE WORRIED MIKE 
KENT STARTED TO PORE OVER A 
BOOK OF ANTIQUITY/ LATE INTO 
THE NIGHT HE SEARCHED... 


ANOTHER THING / I'D SWEAR 
THERE'S SOMETHING CLINGING TO. 
MY SHOULDER AND YeT...1 CAN‘T 
SEE OR FEEL ANYTHING/I WONDER 
... THE VASE 1S LIGHT NOW..: IT 

COULDN'T BE...SOME INVISIBLE... 
EVIL SPIRIT ESCAPED FROM 
THE VASE ?? NO...THAT'S 
JMPOSSIBLE 


CAN'T FIND ANY REFERENCE To 4 
THIS TYPE OF ART WORK/CAN'T FIND) 
ANYTHING ABOUT ARTISANS, OF THE 
ERA I THINK THE VASE 1S FROM, 
EVEN WORKING IN SILVERS I'LL 
HAVE TO CONSULT PROF. BARTON 


THANK You! 1 STOP{DONT TRY TO 


GRAB THINGS FROM ME/ WHAT'S WRONG 
LL BEAT YOU TO A PULP WITH YOU, MR. 
YOU WORTHLESS OLD BUM! 


ys 


700 OLO/YOUNE LIVED TOO | 
LONG 424 KILL VOUS 


Y I SAW WHAT HAPPENED’ I'LL SEE THIS \J 
OLD BUM IS GIVEN A NICE REST IN THE LOCK 
UP.’ TRYING TO GRAB MONEY FROM YOU! I 
DON'T BLAME YOU FOR GETTING SORE/ 


~ ves! 
OF COURSE.. 
OF COURSE... 


THATS THE 

SECOND TIME / 

THIS URGE TO 

KILL. ..TO DESTROY, 

: IT MUST BE CONNECTED 
IN SOME WAY WITH THIS. FEELIN 

OF SOMETHING BEING ON MY 
SHOULDER/, 


GOT KNOCKED 


Wwures LATER, \N PROFESSOR 
ROGER BARTON'S STUDY. « = 


LIGHT / 


HMMM, VERY INTERESTING/ MADE 
BY AN ANCIENT CULT OF DEVIL- 
WORSHIPERS WHO DWELT IN THE ATLAS 
MOUNTAINS OF AFRICA/T‘D SAY IT 
WAS MADE ABOUT 2,000 B.¢. 
TELL_ME, IT WAS EMPTY WHEN 


IF IT HASN'T ALREADY, THIS SPIRIT WILL 
ORIVE YOU TO eviL/ You WILL BE A MENACE 
TO HUMANITY ONLY DEATH WILL FREE You 
OF IT... AND THEN IT WILL PASS ON TO, 

ANOTHER PERSONS 


EVIL DEED/ YES... THE CAT..| 
...OLD MAN / PROFESSOR BARTON 
WHAT CANI DO? 


.., AND THEN I GOT MY FOOT . 
CAUGHT IN A VINE THE VASE SLIPPED 
FROM MY HANDS AND THE STOPPER 


FUNNY THING, 
HEAVY. BEFORE THAT.“ WHEN THE 
STOPPER CAME OUT IT GOT VERY 


Yes / YES, 1T WouLD / TELL 
ME, HAVE: YOU FELT ANY 
QUEER SENSATIONS, ANY PAINS, 
[77 ANYTHING LIKE THAT SINCE 
THE STOPPER WAS KNOCKED 


| TM ALMOST AFRAID TO FIND OUT/couLD AN | 
EVIL SPIRIT LIVE... FOUR THOUSAND YEARS... 
COME BACK TO CURSE SOMEBODY IN A MODERN 
WORLD... WHERE NO ONE EVEN BELIEVES IN 
SPIRITS 72 


If Yes, I SEEM TO HAVE 
A CONSTANT FEELING 
THAT SOMETHING 1S CLING 
ING TO MY SHOULDERS 
AS YOU CAN SEE, THERE 
IS NOTHING THERE... J 
BUT THE FEELING 
persists/ / 


OUT WHEN IT FELL/ 
TOO, IT WAS. VERY. 


FROM THE VASE @ 


BUT THERE IS SOME- 
THING THERE! VERY 
DEFINITELY AN EVIL 
SPIRIT FROM THE PAST! 
WHEN YOU KNOCKED THE 
STOPPER OUT OF THE 
VASE IT ESCAPED & CLUNG| 
TOYOU! IT 1S A PARASITE! 


V_NOU CAN DO NOTHING, KENT! 
YOU MUST BE LOCKED uP 
FOREVER,.. YOU'RE A DANGER- 
OUS PERSON/T WILL CALL 
THE. PROPER ALITHORITIES. 

RIGHT NOW/ ss 


\S LOCKED UP FN 
FOREVER F010! WOL 
PROFESSOR BARTON 
«+. DON'T PICK UP 
THAT PHONE! 


DROP THAT PHONE! 
Y i'M GOING TO HAVE TO. 
PUT YOU OUT OF THE WAY/ 
... YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
THAT KNOWS MY SECRET.“ 


KENT STOP/| ME AWAY FORLIFE,EH/S < 
OWW IWS ERS 


. THAT’ ENDS HIM... BUT...BLUT... NO...NO...1 WON'T BE / @\E WAS A MENACE TO 
WHAT HAVE I DONE TO MYSELF? CAUGHT.’ NO ONE SAW ME) SOCIETY...KNOWING HE 
THEY’LL CATCH ME,I'LL BE TRIED, COME IN...NO ONE SAW ME/ WOULD KILL AGAIN AND AGAIN! 
FOR MURDERS GO OUT! \'M SAFE/ (LL 
LIVE AS A FREE MAN/ 


WHERE CAN I GO/ IT CAN'T 
BEAR BEING LOCKED UP...FOR 
LIFE ...ALONE... WHOS TWAT Z, 


MIKE / WHAT'S \a/ I AM, JEREMV/I...1M \i I'LL HAVE TO BE OH, COME NOW, MIKES 
WRONG WITH // POSSESSED BY AN EVIL. / LOCKED UP...OR KILL YOU'RE OVERWORKED / 
YOU? YOU <f SPIRIT/ A SPIRIT THAT MYSELF / ITS TERRIBLE,} THERE‘S NO SUCH THING 
LOOK LIKE | MAKES ME WANT TO KILL! JEREMY, TERRIBLE’ / AS EVIL SPIRITS... STOP 
1) I CAN'T GET RID OF IT... AND COLLECT YOURSELF 
; I'M GOING...CRAZY / iy MAN £ 


DON'T TELL ME IT’S JUST NERVES! T KNOW 
WHAT IT 1S...1T‘S EVIL...EVIL YOU HEAR? 
T DON'T LIKE YOUR ATTITUDE... YOU/RE 
LAUGHING AT ME...THINK VM A LITTLE 
CRAZY...DON'T YOU 2 


FRIEND ? A FINE FRIEND You 
ARE... ANYWAY... I DON‘T 
HAVE FRIENDS ANYMORE £ T 
JUST KILL FRIENDS...AND 
YOU'RE GOING TO BE. NEXT / 


MIKE, YOURE CRAZYY 
I'M GETTING OUT 
OF HERE / 


fT WOULD HAVE KILLED 
SLADE...1 COULDN'T HELP. 
MYSELF / WHAT WILL | DO? 
(F I KILL MYSELF, THE 
SPIRIT WILL JUST ATTACH 
ITSELF TO SOMEONE ELSE! 
IVE GOT TO SEE THAT THE 
SPIRIT |S ACCOUNTED FOR 
TOO/ WAIT/ OLD AUNTY SUGGS. 
AY SHE'S A SORCERESS/ 


NOW, MIKE, CALM DOWN/ 
I'M YOUR FRIEND... YOUR 
BEST FRIEND...I'M ONLY 

TRYING TO BE ¢ 
HELPFUL / 


HMMM...KNOW ALL NO,MR. KENT, THERE'S NO SPELL CAN] 
ABOUT THOSE DEVIL WORSHIPY [ CAST WOULD BE STRONG ENOUGH! THE 
ERS. POWERFUL EVIL THEY ONLY THING I-CAN SAY \S IF THE EVIL 
AN EXPERT ON MATTERS \ BREWED BACK IN THEM paYsS/| | SPIRIT WAS LOCKED IN SILVER ...TO 
LIKE THESE, AUNTY SUGGS// NOTHING LIKE IT TODAY! DON'T SILVER IT MUST RETURN / 

CAN YOU HELP ME 7” KNOW, MR.KENT, DON'T KNOW! 
ik s  SHOULON'T A’ GOT YOURSELF IN HMPPFESTAN'S NOT 


SUCH A FIX / ; MUCH HELP / 


y 


° 


i WAIT {4 THAT 
HELP I NEED! You've SOLVED 
MY PROBLEM! 


YES... YOU CAN'T GET IT HERE BEFORE 
OMORROW? HMMM, WELL, OKAY, I GUESS 
THAT WILL HAVE TO DO/{T‘LL BE HERE 
EARLY THOUGH / FINE GOODBYE!’ 


a, 


er 
i] CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


JOIN NOW! Ameri a 's only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


/ 
5 
NE © Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
i W& © 12.4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
SS © Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 
® Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 
releases complete with pictures and stories! 


nt ONES 


, MONSTER * MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. m- 5 \ 
Vie = on ‘ 4806 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 l 
hs MAS KS }} | understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned | 
} pate te “a benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. J Plu " © Check Cash Money Order i 
They're ghastly! They're frightening! = = | > “Sime 


RI Nites pete) gu cmieedetndiueieatananda ae 
ORY... be the Fits" 7 A rerrcrrrenrnnnnnnees 


Y LET'S SEE...SLADE SHOULD GET THIS FIRST fel 
THING IN THE MORNING --I’M ENCLOSING A 

KEY SO HE WON‘T HAVE ANY TROUBLE 
GETTING IN/ FUNNY THING. NOW THAT I 

KNOW WHAT I HAVE TO DO...I‘M NOT WORRIED 
OR AFRAID...1‘M RELIEVED, IN FACT/ 


ULPPL A... A... COFFINS 
BUT WHY ? WHATS THIS ALL ABOUT? 
THERE'S A NOTE ON TOP OF IT... 
MAYBE, THAT/LL EXPLAIN / 


AND SO... THIS WAS THE ONLY WAY 

OUT, JEREMY.” I ASK YOU TO LOCK THE 

COFFIN FROM THE OUTSIDE IF IT IS EVER 

OPENED THE EVIL SPIRIT WILL GET OUT... 

AND_ BECOME A PARASITE ON SOME OTHER 

UNFORTUNATE BEING --- JUST AS IT DID 
ON ME/ 


WuST BEFORE NOON, THE NEXT DAY... 


AFTER THE WAY MIKE ACTED YESTERDAY, I DON'T 
KNOW BUT WHAT THIS MIGHT BE A TRAP/ SOMETHING 
FUNNY, THAT NOTE, AND ENCLOSING A KEY.’ MAYBE 
T SHOULDN'T HAVE COME ALONE/I COULD NEVER 
HANDLE HIM IF HE WAS IN ONE OF THOSE RAGING 
MOODS LIKE HE GOT IN YESTERDAY,’ 


SEE HOW MIKE HAD CHANGED/ IT TOOK 
REAL COURAGE TO SACRIFICE HIS LIFE... 
KNOWING THE SPIRIT COULD ONLY BE Y 
IMPRISONED IN SILVER...AND THE ONLY, 
WAY TO DO THAT WAS TO IMPRISON 
HIMSELF WITH IT/ I HOPE THE 


| \'D SAV IT WAS CRAZY...1F | DIDNT ‘/ 


POISON HE TOOK GAVE HIMA QUICK, 
AND MERCIFLIL DEATH / 


THE EVIL SPIRIT, THE DEVIL ON MIKE KENT'S, 
SHOULDER {S CAGED...FOR NOW...8UT WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN THROUGH THE YEARS? WILL | 
THE NEAT VICTIM, IF THERE 1S ONE, BE AS 
UNSELFISH AND AS COURAGEOUS AS KENT... 
OR WILL HE GO ON A RAMPAGE OF MURDER 
AND DESTRUCTION @ : 


